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On the Death of A. Austin. 
Blowly ye bear him to his 
And o’er his cum tea pdeliiindies wot; 
No varying passion now disturbs his breasi, ; 
The restless spirit has returned to God, 


And what is now ambition’s dream to him, 

Who sweetly sleeps in mavbood’s earffest prime? 
Who has escaped the bligbting touch of sin, 
Ere bope was withered by the band of time. 
And what to him, avails the sorrowing tear, 
Whose rapid flight is winged to realms above? 
Nought! for the eye is closed, and deaf the ear, 
To the sweet accents of a mother’s love, 


Yet, sorrow not! for in the grave’s retreat, 
There is a bright, inspiring, heaven-born ray, 
And ye may yet, his parted spirit greet, 
_In cloudless realms ef bright eternal day. 
. — 


From the Londen Monthly. 
THE VEILED PICTURE. 
A Sale of the Pine Arts. 
the die first, 
But those whose hearts are dry as summer's dust 
Bura to the sockets.— Wadsworth. 


c.D. 








. 
Some time since, at one of the artists’ coat} 


versazioni which are hell in London, I recog- 
oy) an individual whom had previously 
k at Rome. He was considered, in that 
metropolis of the arts,a young man of first 
rate genias; and certainly those of bis pro- 
ductions which come my notice, | 
thought fully entitled to lay claim to so 
exalted a er. We became intimatc, 
and were.much in each other's society. | 
found, as [ listened to his observations on his 
favourite. , which he idolized with an 
exalted enth that, to the exquisite taste 
aod mature j ent he evinced of every 
subjegt connected with art, he joined a highly 
poetical imagination, and a mind well stored 
with the treasures of classical literature.— 
When I teft Italy we parted with mutual re- 
—_ and | proceeded on my travels, leaving 
to continue his studies with every proba- 
bility of his soon famous. Since 
then { had not be heard from him, although | 
was frequently an ear-witness of his praises : 
the joy, therefore, with which we met may} 
en be imagined. + 
} observed a m in his person 
See nan 


strange 


and featurés. When T left 


ed beneath the influence ofa 


eae which it fell, forced the spectator to partici- 
™ expressed—he 


= 9 1833. 


No. 4. 


pate in the wretchedness it 
wes evidently suffering from illness. 

“Good God! Arthur,” | exclaimed, as 3 
approached bim, “ what has ed this fear- 
ful change?_ Have you been 

Hie veoalll plese) at esting. ine, bet 8d 

answer my ee I repeated i 
with a forced la me 
on two 
the 


was very erie then 

last w 

and talked of old times and.old adventures ; 
Sfier Raffaclles aad and Salvators 

ling vivacity Which had always spin hiss o 

was so faint, that it only showed more vividly 


a cine aud palaces ; our deu- 
ble a co He 
the suffering it altempted to It was 
quite painful to me to observe aches 
which taken ils Sa ached. 


4 in search of the pict 
mountains and e entered into the 
conversation, bui he had lost all that tla 
lly, when I broaght to his , yo 
odd incident w viously given us 

food for many hours’ By baghens but span 
as I listened to his 

I received to visit him 
frequently, of which, on m—) opportunity, 


gladly availed myself; forall my sympa- 
thies were awakened for his appearance, aud 
I if 1 could find out the cause of the 
alt . I might possibly discover some 
remedy whiab w restore him to the health 
and happiness he previously enjoyed. On 
my first visit he showed me s¢veral of his pro- 
‘luctions, Many of them were grand, some 
remarkably beautiful, and all gave signs of 
extraordinary genius. The subjects were 
mostly historical ; but there were some lead 
scapes and aes ss compositions, and a 
few portraits ; Prichoat of col- 
our, and a Ben of mee of raring, rarely 
equalled in modern peintiog. is figures 
were in a masterly st: lev females 
particularly ; they were w a highest 
praise, po a character of 
al beauty which Gods one feel 
fworship them as pane of a superior 

One painting only he to ~ opt me; 
it was in his studio, carefully veiled with e 


green curtain. I thought it at first 
that he should pass it > but 
imagining it to be wnabed,E po re- 
upon 


to 
order.— 


the subject. 
I afterwards visited him frequent] 





He néw appeared thin and pale, a: 
his 


deep melancholy 
and his gaze, which to 





wae’ 
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he never complained, and 
he was ill, he would al- 
tive. He took but 


eo, st 3 yet 
when I asked bia 

" ways reply in the 
i nourishment, a: 


becoming more . 
afier T had been ee oe 

im in the original » to whose philosophy 
a soul was bound upin the 
ik aside, and addressed | 


every day to me 


ous—the feelings and passions of hum 


channels of vitality, till the heart and soul atw 
deprived of all their social qualities under its 
withering influence. For what are we en- 
dowed with reason,my dear Arthur, but'to 


ishow how far we are superior to the rest of 


the creation, and to keep us acting under 
the blind impulses of passion? You bave.al- 
lowed your feelings to get the better of your 
reason, and a morbid sloth has overpowered 
your better nature, Shake off this incubus— 
shake it off,] implore you.” I observed a 


age|slight twitching of the muscles of the face as 


aoe trem! 
colour, but speak. . ; 
« Pardon me,” I continued, “ iff am intrad- 
ing upon geur private thoughts. [ am dn 
fivenced by a regard for your welfare, and } 
cannot retain the sacred name of friend, ifI see 
that you are miserable, and attempt nothing 
to render happy.” - 
uenee he "exclaimed: involuntarily, 
bat with such an expression of anguish as can 
imagined ; and then relapsed intc 


e | cee Pick dno time, 
not ve acarein the 


certain that some heavy di ent 
fallen upon you, dn which your happi 
chiefly depended. Ido not desire to partici- 
pate in your secrets from feelings of idle 
curiosity; | am actuated by motives of a far 
agen bet t Beene Cat Ate 
} v w in keeping your af- 
flietions a ~ + there is one beside 
you who is ever feady te share them, and to 
offer whatever cousolation it is in his power to 
bestow,” : 
He shook “his head mournfully as if to in- 
timate that the remedy was beyond my aid. 
“You ought to be convinced, my dear 
friend,” | continued, “ that the encouragement 
of any secret grief is wrong; there is a selfish- 
se etiacaiiteed te i wa 
is often followed consequences 

Sakceing dballbater to the lence of 
thé homan heart , and | must think that mind 
little influenced by the golden truths of phil- 
ésophy, that can continue in a practice so 


contrary to 
I know not take offence 
Toan cay to on such an 
when | can cegard nothing but 
i sée beiore me, and: can desire 
return to “ all its origi- 
oa may reply, perhaps, 


love and generous wship 


mal 
1 
edin. Anything 


I concluded ; his eyes glistened; he laid hold 
one of my hands with a convulsive grasp, 
mature, after a short struggle, triumphed. 
He turned away to conceal the weakness he 
had evinced, and [ returned him a cordial 
of the hand. I allowed him the full 
indulgence of his feelings, knowing that their 
influence would go farther towards producing 
he state of ining which I wished to keep 
im, than all “t uence of which I was 
master. Atlast he broke silence— 

“| had thought,” said he, in a voice trem- 
fulous with agitation, “ that the secret would 
have gone with me tothe grave ; but it is for 
the best, pethaps, that it should be divulged 
—therefore I wilitell you all.” 

He see were preparing himself 
for an effort n continued— . 

“ In my arly yonth 1 became acquainted 
with a young lady, whose beauty I will not 
eulogise,; because you will soon have an 
opportunity of judging for yourself. I loved 
her ; we were both young, but I was by a 

years, her senior; and in a short time 
ié returned my affection, with all the devot- 
of woman’s first love. We lived 
ithin a short of each other, *My 
family had once moved ina sphere of the 
highest respectability, buat misfortunes had 
humbled them, and they obliged to find 
associates in a different community. Her 
father had amassed a considerable fortune by 
the most industrious babits, and in his old 
age continued the same employment with as 
much perseverance as he had practised in his 
youth. As long as he saw his family co=mfort- 
able a jis business productive, he cared not 
the world went, and thal in 
domestic matters. Her mother was a vulgar 
and ignorant woman, cfa i itic 
who considered. wea!th the only sigw of res- 
pectability ; sheruled every ee She tuok 
care that hérchildren should be edi 
their forming alliances that would increase het 
importance. Laura was the youngest of them 
all; it was strange that a form and nature of 


oduced from such materials; but natere 


fe rare workmansbip shoukl have been 


es to disappoint the calculations of ’ 
phers. She =. 
few years older than herself; he was the 


but one brother, who was a 


of his mother in. all things, and. 
jconsequentjy ber idol. It is almost need-— 





ae 
Sener 


tosay that | was objected to by them; but ” 
‘ ioa than 


. 


particularly so; they create a delirious a 
that runs through the blood, infecting albthe ~~ 


= 


regres 


wells mofiey could make them, in the hope 












EES ee 
me 


be el 
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ay ; 
thro’ the of her@ervant.|that time Joes make bat it never— 
//# At a very early age given evidence/aever wi!l in my regard you; and | 


. of a talent for painting, and | was educated 


for that ion. 1 have already told you 
that my family had been unfortunate ; anoth- 
et reverse af tartane occurred, which ee 
them to leave that neighborhood forever. 
that time, having aie to ye ee 8 ame but 
— own ex thought the w: m 
mage ole motives in retsioieg 
the ta election of a young girl whose expections 
were so far superior to my own; therefore, after 
a long and painfutstruggle with my feelings, | 
eame to the determiaation of discontinuing ar 
connexion rather than throw myself open to 
such debasing suspicions. | wrote, aud re« 
signed all claim to her hand and heart; as 
my situation in society I was unable to 


her those advantages which I telt convincel * 


she hada right to expect. Then, in Jan-| 
guage that can never fade from my memory, 
she replied—*When you have lost all affec- 
tion for me, than, dearest Arthur, tell me you 
cannet offer what | have @ right to expect 
and she who now feels in 

Laura, will no longer style herselfby so envi- 
able aname. This silenced my scruples, and 


I resigned myself te hoon enlightened enjoy ment/debted for the 


of loving and being loved. 





tell 
you, dear Arthur, that while lean hear that 


your affection to 
Laura, ae shall force 
hand to another.’ - Although 
so eee 
between us was no longer availebie, 
these assurances of her unalterable attachment 


convinced me of her sincerity, and | felt asser- 
cag tk pret Po A lettecs would’make 





and endeavored to trace the canvass 
tibee charms which hea so lasting an 
mpression on my hea I had then no oppor- 
tanity of seeing her, but she was ever in my 

; therefore from memory lam in- 
resemblance which the 


portrait bears the original. There is"no com- 


Some envious wretch, like tite Evil onntteiess 3 ea I have taken so much 


when he beheld the @licityugf our first parents 
witnessed our happi with a de- 
to mar it—he told 
secret meetings. They were of course very; 





much enraged, took advantage of Laura’s ab el 


sence to break open her writing desk, and 


there discovered several of my letters. Laura) . 


mily of ourjand endeav: 
quisite finish of a we 


pains; I li over it, like a mother over 
her I touched, and retouched: it, 
Galirapow. the ex- 





the ary caine it 
mejp- 


was instantly - sent for, overwhelmed with{cartain, and. never 





abuse, which she bore with the meek ly as the being beeen 
an angel, and made to indite a-very a seemed to = i 
letterto me, the purport.of which was {¢/shine had a ivveen. ae 


ve me for my presumption in 
aspire to an alliance withher family, and to 
forbid any fu eorrespondence. When I 
received it, it me muchnxiety, — I 


“began to beleive in the general fick] 


‘tnued'to correspond wi 


« 


* hy 


womankind, but the next post brought 
letter from her full -of womanly Sadeiaun, 
and of words— 
‘8 than the ~ Juno's 
— lids of eyes, - 
It cleared up the ssyetery. ; 
* Althqugh she was etched with theandlt 


peep a and suffered every indignity 
from the “fumily, because she would: noi 
renounce me, fortwo years we con- 
nd.at intervals to 
each other, She aty, and 
my profession. I studied long and eafnestly 
improvement, for I thought that only by at- 
taining eminence | could prove m worthy 
#fher love. About this time her letters began 
‘to be less frequent, and our ay jews al 
lenger intervals. Yet ic speech 
she seemed as kind as ever. At last she told 
me that our correspondence must be discon- 
tinued, as her mother had qua With less 
ped faithfal servant by whose agency it had 
been carried on; and as she had been dismis- 
sed from her service, no letters of — 
come to her without _ being- discoveréd 


concluded her saying—‘l 
i: 


x 


and ef a an tea of ~ 
open forehend, and rented in Ia. 
uriant tresses upon 
swellling breast ; her of that 
rich blu» that seemed born of Heaven, fre 
it from our sight, and were wi 

and earnest expréssion of womanly ten- 

derness that subdues"tife heart on which it 
falls. Beauty seemed to breathe in the swell- 
ing outlines of her‘form, and passion appeared 


to dwell in fondness of her looks. 
Her dress in, the pict costume of 
the twel » allowing the graceful 
shapes of bs to be beneath its folds. 
The room was decorated -tapestry, on 


which were delineates! sabjéets from scripturgl 


the rich light" 5 fell upon the 
writing | e weil features of H mellowed 


a window of painted glenn, whereon a 
vingin see and child were drawn in clear and fade- 


sa aa ie prone, 
wots oud it wasan It 





Hi the 
with cs sion iaen the Flemish = 









no difference in her regard for mes 1 plee- 
ed the most unbounded coniidends in her 
truth. 
Ashe the ‘sentenstlj:Arthar link- 
his hin mine, and led me before 
picturé, which } have noticed . es the ens 
concealed *. 
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I think f should have gazed at it till nightfall, 
éntraiced in admiration, had I not been 
startled by a heavy sigh. | hastily let fall the 
curtain, and turned round, my friend had 
sufi into a seat; his face was baried in his 
hands, and his attenuated frame shook ,with 
violeut canvulsions, + 

“ Arthar !” takiag his thin band into mine, 
“ what ails you ?” 

* Nothing,” he replied, faintly catching his 
breath at intervals, as if something impeaded 
his respiration, “ nothing—-nothing—-my 
friend ; ‘tis a slight attack to wkich I am so:me- 
thing subject, but it will soon be over; there 
—there—I! anf better now—I am much better 
—I will go on with my narra 

“ No, na, Auther,” I exclaim 


time.” 


were oe in her p myegeen Vv 
thronged over my mi 
bathed in the sunshine of her delicious smile 
or newly glorified by the soft brilliance of 
enamoured eyes, 4 
“ The time drew near for my return to Eng; 
land, and I busied myself during my voyage 
home in delightful anticipations of my coming 
felicity. 1 thought of the joy with which 
would welcome me after so long a sepa 
and seemed to behold the lustre of her 
like eyes dwelling fondly on my own. [hailed 
the white cliffs of Dover shining through the 
mist, for bringing me nearer to her presenge. 
My fame had travelled before me, and I! dis. 
covered when I landed, that I was in as high 


; Observi imation among my fellow countrymen, as 
was covleavoriage contoul,jhad followed my efforts in Italy. At the first 


iit at same 
; “tt not trifle time.” He 
made a vivient to conqfer his weakness, 
and then, with assumed composure continued. 
* Soon afterwards, my uctions attracfed 
the attention of a ain nobleman, wel: 
known for the tiberality with which he pa- 
tronised the fine arts, and he was so pleased 
with my compositions, that after a short aé 
quistolen| he offered, at his own expense, 
te send me to Italy te 
This was a temptation | 
I soon accepted his generous 


ps not,” , he 


é@ my studies. 
not resist, and 
although | 
unity of 
el lefi 
, 1 


sought frequently | no 
heving ae interviews sre 
England; but w arrived in. 


to confine myself to one ob: 
profession, for the 
worthy of her i 


creations of the antique till | felt]: 


imbibed with the spirit of their beauty, and 


_ 


the immortal designs of the great painters | hau 


gr_before my eyes, till l became acquainted with 


every excellénce they porsessed. There ! 

ing models to draw from— 

Madonnas of Raffuelle. 

7 ‘ as the Deities of 

“ Three years | remaiged in Italy, seeking 
for eminence, and in 


- some}degree—a 
.. which gave me a proud and happy conscious- 


ness of having in my endeavours—| 
I obtained it. Yet Laura was néver absent 
from my remé@mbraace. Ifed my heart with 
hopes of creating a name ine worthy 
her I yea’ distinction 
only for her Sake. I was ‘with the 
world, and all around me: I had ob- 
taimed honors and rewards above my expecta. 
i forward to the i 
ning gift F would 
a -: : 1 
and at all pidées, and 
shed a line of beauty and excellence over all 
Idid. If | wanted todesign any figure pos- 
sessing extraordinary grace, I t 
and creations of more than ea 
ness rose: the canyass. It was” 
te whom”T looked for inspiration; a 
bright thoughts afi® glorious i 


° 


ty 


opportunity | made inquiries for Laura and 
her family. I found that her father had died 
during my absence, leaving an immense for- 
tune to be divided amongst his widow and 
children, who, with the excefftion of the son, 
had retired into country. It was'some 
time I out her residence, and 
when it discovered I had still greater 
difficulty inseeing her. At last 1 met her by 
accident in town. She appeared glad to see 
me, pressed my hand with exstacy, and looked 
up in my with all her_usual tenderness, 
yet, afterwards blufhed, hang down her 
head in sil seemed fearful of 

seen in my pany. I would not leave 

tilt she had given me permission to write 
her, and had received her promise to answer 
me. {I was too much wrapped af in the hap- 
piness [ felt in her society,-short us the period 


.| was in which we were together, to observe, 


is veh 


time, those signs of estrangement 
afterwards came before my memory 
all the bit of disa ati — 
y friend—it ea hat we met ! 
In the last few sentences his voice faultered, 
and at the conclusion it was go broken as to be 
scarcely audible; but, witha supernatural 
energy he struggled with his feelings, ard in 
a few minutes renewed his narrative with 
apparent compusure. . 

“I wrote”—he continued—“ yes, I wrote 
to hes [ told her Wow long I had loved her 
—how faithful had been my affection, and 
ee te gge —ors could only cease with my 

tence. That to me all the glery 1 had 
obtained was worthless, goless'she for whom 
only it was sought made it valuable by thar- 
ing it with me ; I implored ber by all her 

gentle e and by all the hep 

moments sed in each other's 

jciet¥, to assUre me, at once, either of t 
certainty of my happiness, Gr of my misery. © 

| waited long and anxiously for an answer. 
When any suspicion entered my mind of her 
inconstgney, I thought of all she had endure 
for my sake. I recalled to mind the letter 
she had written to me from the ntry, 
wh had‘been sent by her friends tor 
the purpose of preventing any communication 
between us, in which she stated that the per- 
ions of her relations had become quite 
ble, and the waters of a lake round 
ich she was in the habit of walking, 
ed s0 clear, so tranquil, and so beautiful, 

Ry “i - ‘ 
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of invention. A hollow log was procured 
a cavity of calibra as nearly fitting the 

4 n they could find. To render the new - 
the. letter at my feet—uttered a long ordinance safe,, they adopted the , 
lage Pryce and sunk down upon the ee Sealine plep kond bre ean é 

nt he-terics. trom a blacksm}th's . on ‘ 

— (wise them around either od ofthe wend 
jeannon. [t was then vily charged; 

i ‘ pointed towards the pallisade. Their pom 
tam to sensibility she sent for me. She bade/ginatious presenting the walls battered down, 
merelate to her all I knew of her lover. }/and pees ten apply the tolta— 
did 99, and she continually interrupted my/hewk and scalping knife, they applied fire— 
‘narration with execrations on her cruelty and} Like the overcharged gun of Hadibrass, the : 
falsehouul. After dhe had heard me out, she/ wooden mischief blew into a thousand frag- * 
teld me she was the victim of her mother’s|ments, killed a number, wounded more,;“éna 
‘ambition. During Arthur's sbeagee, she bad/left the survivers starting in mute astedigh. 

i scheme to thrust from ment at the folly of meddling with the ipven- 
i iagé}tions of the white men. es 
| “ Exasperated to frenzy, they returned from 
the discemfiture of the log cannon to the as- 
sault of the honse, deadly fire- 
compelled them to retire. Mesntimes 
ammunition was failing and unless a 


could be obtained, the house must 
proposed thetiome one make a 


sally among the savages, and bring from 
fort & keg of powder. . T the 

was forlorn, volanteers to 

A young sister of Colonel Zane, who 


retatned from a i 
phia, was one ota. 
ed of the 





‘ 


gQuaw!asquaw!” Whenearrived at the 
Col. Silas Zane, who commanded the 


ering 

chained into inaction hy the daring of the 
squaw! But she ped untouched through 
in | (hejwholefvolley of balls, and reached the fort 
in safety. A party soonafter relieved the 
jand raised the seige.” 772 
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church of Smith 


bo which is my family vault, 
my mortal remains are now 

and Seer a Carr ware 
i sit every Sunday, he will see a very 
per neha g edhe a feraale 
wy te ee ee a SA 
weeping over an urn, and on that.urn is the 
nigertny eva mr 


this Monument is erccted,” 


y 

the name of Smith was always teetthed wah 
@ blessing. or 2 commenjation. My wife 

assed lly ne wonlles therefore, that at my 

demise;she erected a monument to my memo- 


ry, ted herself, in all the lasti 
w page naan “inconsolable wi 
ow.” I 2 ee ment that I- should not} 
be long lived, this rather increased my 
thirst for popularity ; and feeling the improb- 
ability of my living yery long in the sight of 
Mrs. Smith and my many dear friends, | was 
the more anxious to live in their hearts.— 
Nothing could exceed my amiability,—my 
life was one satile, my sayings were to- 
ry my doings benevolent my questions endear- 
my answers affirmative. | was determined|® 
that my will, unlike most wills, should beje 
satisfactory to every body. | silently studied 
the wants and wishes of those around me, and 
endeavored to arrange my leavings so that 
hereafter 


#7 


' recourse toa — 
perpetually sat tor my pi ve 

resemblance to all the whe were 
to receive “ the benefit of my dying.” 
have confined my narrative to the 


hamdrum probabilities of every day life ; what 
| have now to mere ng Spe some of my 


euch breathe my 
name with a talk of “ that dear 
fet tao‘ ways at the same time; 


cae 


jpaper. 1 gained 


ble, but nevertheless it i i 


means shall never be di 

Never shall another Mr, 

hn poplanty, be nag y 
have seen, te feel 


I had-perured St. Leon ; i teanchan diate 
we girperyemy eras 
Freakenstein, and | had seen that. po 4 


age Aare 


\ equally astonishing and 


attained by mortals, | wanted ae, 
own weepers, nod at my own plumes, count 

my own mourning coaches, and read with my 
own eyes the lauditory thet 
nounced my own dem se in the county 
my point,—I did all 
os ose than this; somianaeal 
ee 
idolized husband to follow my 
Whatdevilish arts I used, what 
jconjurations, never will I reveal ; 
i+ that | attained the object of m: 
Two peeps was Ito have at those 
hind me,—one exactly a month after my de- 
mice, tnehameentins Get ab Seah 

And now for the result of peep the first, 

In some degree my thirst for posthumous 
popularity was certainly gratified; and 1 will 
begin with the Pleasantest part of my own 
“ post-mortem examination.” 

My own house (or rather the house that 
had been mine) looked doleful enough; no 
mirth, no —- music; the servants in 
deep znourning, and a batehmeht over the 
door. My own wife (or rather my relict) was 
ja perfect picture of misery 
the extreme of the fashion. She the 
deepest sighs, she wa: trimmed with 
deepest crape, and wore the hems 

he depth of her 
cap 


i 


Ht ii 


= 
c 


if 


that ever were seen. T ify 
despondency was truly gratifying. 
was most conscientiously hideous, 
neath its folds every hair upon her 
hid, She was a moving mas of fons he 
bombasin. In her right hand was a pooket- 
handkerchief, in her left a smelling bottle, 

in her eyea tear. She was closeted with 

tleman, but it was no riva to 


of in 
represented 
bending over my ro ; seinen mca secant 
of tears, and in uree articulate accents called 
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thony— 
was the 
the . 


her leve is a 
To me— 


but a temple i 
been erected in a 


been iceted !* 
So entirely 


ded 


D 
ae 


arrive at 


é 
= 


There was a 


i 
Eres 


circle, and fondly 
dining 
held was neW to me—the house’ 
byilt on a 
niture was 
where the 
tone of my 


juewly 





Baia 


Hee 


ae 


and’ this was soothing to}the less dear. 
‘was turned with}—to her sainted An 


portrait 


afresh. My do 
horse 
in my sthagsooeas main- 
ubbérn silence, wanting my 
did not goon in the old/thought |, 


Fs 


~ 


iis 


Hi? 





alate ie 
il Hii Hitt 





SéZhm— BeBESmamhsast et emiwtzewi:t 


; my widow having no 


itt 


blance 


laok at, 


use of a por-| 


k|the table, 


about, Closeto itl saw, “ Mitts for ever,”}t 


pondingly 
geod 
uents 
than|foot, oh what a 


Duli times these, neighbor Done-|1 passed into the 


| lives, we havejservants were assembled iv 
“ Smith” Who, 


my constit 


. 
’ 


Y parliamentary suc-jloveliness, 


who was des 
were the same as my/young as 


equally large, and much head sat 
m 


feastings at the ball.” 


dead wat! I read, “ Smith for evar” 
thought I, ise long (ime to tal 


times. Ah! we miss the 


letters 
e 


village 
rant 
and the 


eal 


file 


a 
Ona 
© Por ever,” 


a mea gaan nh & & 2 oo oe 42 Sst Oe 


“for|Mr. Mitts, thé 


AHP 


fir" ya; 


itt 





aL 
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l sever bad any childrett Presently the 
door flew open, and in ran eight noisy, healthy. 
brats. The younger ones pn 2] 
around the hostess ; put the two e ‘ 
ine boys, ran-to Mr. M tts, at the botton. 
Be Te ieenty veabled MI, 
knee. st resem itlg ; 
end what was my fv. hn when he ex- 
clainted, ears my widow, “ Mary, my 
love, may | give them some orange’ 

What mould he mean by “ Mary my love?” 
singular mode of addressing a deceased 
‘relict! But the mysiery was soon 

od, Sir Marmaduke Mitts filled hit 
after insisting that all the compan) 

is example, he said to his son, 
birthday, “Jack; here’s your 
» and may you and Mary loye 
together! me, my friends, the 
Mr, and Mrs, Mitts.” 
after afier all, I bad come out on 
iug cold day to see my Widow doing 
Mrs. Mitts !- 
is your birthday?” said Sir Mar- 
is daughter-in-law. 
” she replied, “but I have not 
habit of keeping birth-days tll 
Mr. Smith could not bear them 


Hh 


sb efiedil 
ti 


i 
x 


3 
as 


%s that about poor Smith?” said the 
to my house, wife, and other appur- 
Do you say Smith could pot bear 
very silly of him then: but poor 
oddities.” 
idow and Mr. Mitts’ wife, 
mand 


well, but every 
itis,” She smiled, 
table ; Mr. Mitts looked, 
i particularly pleased, and 
the room. 
r. Smith,” said Sir Marma- 
reiched taste he had, poor 
place was quite throWn away 
upeo bim ; he had no idea of its capabilities.” 

“ No,” rephed a gentleman to whom | had 
benapatned 0 logney with the best inten- 
tious in the world, Smith was really a very 
odd man,” 

* His house,” added anether who used to 
Gine with me three times a week, “ was never] 
eee ogee was.not his fault, 
No, no,” said a very old friend of mine, at 
same time taking snuff from a gold box 
my gift, “ he did every thing 
the best ;.but between ourselves Smith 
a bore.” 
tis well,” said Mr. ie. oat eins 


i 


: 
; 
& 
i 


Hy 
ut 
ii 
iF 


te 


ff 
aft 
a = 


bl ie 
Say 
i 


Aim bas not the effect which 





attributed | ci 


ny own picture, was now 


John Mitts, esq : mine 
an old lumber-ro 
Iren of my wido 


account, wish, 


be his welcome ! 


not withoutamorel. « 


and with their saiealo tworde r 
poked out the eyes of what they 
to denominate “ the dirty picture ¢ 

ion has been 










ad 


revisit the earth. Ifsuch a visit ‘were : 
ed, and like me, he returned invisibl tha 

he wou!d see and hear mee wou 
it: bat were he permitted to reappear 
in propria persona, mortifying indeed wo 


‘his opi 
pir 


It is not my intention to bequeath to my 
readers a lecture, or a sermen, ere [ return 
my family vault; yet “ the Post-mortem Co- 
gitations of the late popular Mr. 1 i are 





above place. 


Anna Maria Clough. 


Died, 


L. Sreexe, junior editor 
tetin, aged about 24 years. 


Sunday, Miss CaTtHEsineg 









one hundred and nine years, 
irginia, and was born at 


Conversation is the daughter of i 
the mother of knowledge, the breath of tie 
soul, the commerce of hearts, the bow. of 
|friendship, the nourishment of content, andthe 


occupation of = of wit. 
Married, 

On Sunday evening fast, by the Rev. Mr, 
Waterbury; Mr. Alexander W. Wilson to 
Miss Elizabeth P. Brown, all of this city: 

At Canaan, dn Thursday. 


the Rev. Mr. Ebor Tucker, Mr. Elam: Ay 
and! Dean, to Miss Laury Ann Flint, all of the 


the Sist ait, by, 


At Athens, on the 30th ult. by the ‘Rev. 
Mr. Rumpf, Mr. John Hallenbeck, to Miss 


v 


At Buffalo, on Wednesday last Jdverauw 


the Buffaio Bul- 


At Braynefield, in Caroline county, .on 
Rasxkuss, aged 
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a View of 
brdedrn, 


ae 


Now we look at 





s.—Dr. Wm. Bassett, Gran- 

ar ye , Parker, P. M. Shirby, Mass.; 

R: Chapin> Wallingford, and Horace 

Ames, New-Hartford, Conf A. F. Miller, 

Gallatin, Moore & Stone, Plattsburgh, and L. 
W. Chappell, Eaton, N. Y. 


'To Correspondents. — 

“The communication on the “ Stability of 
Character,” under the signature of SENEX, 
dppears in this number. The subject is well 
chosen, and deserves the attentive perusal of 
all. * We hope it will not prove unbeneficial 
to that portion of community who so mueb 
stand ia need of this all inrportant aceomplish- 
ment, to make theni Useful members and 
ornaments to society. 

We return our thanks to Rosgares, for 
the communication on “ Childhood,” with a 
with that he favor us with more.- 

We Getistsd lp our -mistake, i in using the 
masculine gender, when speaking of (he poetic 
efusions of C.D. Our fair friend, will, we 
trust, pardo our unintentional mistake, and be 

assured that we prize the articles much higher, 
being from a pen wielded by a female hand. 


For the Magnolia. 

Stability of Character, 
“There are few qualities so necessary for the 
success of a young man, in all the undertakings 
of life which require any dezree‘of exertion, 
ts fixed stability of character, Some degree 
of itis necessary to the efficient prosecution 
of the most-ordinary pursuits. Experience 
has long since decided that no person, in 
whatever business he is engaged, chn have 
any rensogable prospect of success, unless be 








Pelee tetarebt 

and look’ rea ey wh 
guide the hel!m, and control the 
state. Now we hear the orator turning ‘4 
pleasure the current of popular feeling; allay- 
ing the anger, exciting the grief, or arousing 
the indignation of the ¢ollected multitude, 
and-hope, that at some future day ear ¥oice 
aiay be heard, and our inflaence felt upon the 
remotest borders of civilization. ' Seon We 
observe the poet winging his adventarsus 
flight, and silently promise that we too wilt 
climb the steeps of Parnassus, drink of the 
Castalian fountain, and be crowned? im the 
temple of the Mase with the nares 
immortality. 

These: fectings are 80 universal, teat 
only necessary to refer to daily experiénes to 
prove their existence. There has neverbeen 
a mind eapadie of great achievements witheut 

early keing conscious of lofty aspirations, and 
os siete eatiadlhenttaeapeannt 
may be taken as, in itself, at prerump- 
fave evidence of the existenee of talent. But 
as we emerge from childheod into youths we 


‘feel the necessity of substitating action for 


desire, and become convinced, thet, while 
oumbers are qualified to be eminent im any, 
none can excel in all the employments of life. 
It is then time to make a selection, and te enter 
with energy and perseverence @pon the busi- 
ness of our choice. 

If we trace the progress. of many..men_ of 
shining talents from their outset_in “je, and 
fap yar the. penn <a Aee nae 





possess. a steadiness of purpose which will 


es ton en ee 
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= 
this, her only son, talked of thi® uncommo 
poyers of bia intellect, wfid persuaded bim. 
hersalf, and the most credulous of her friends. 
that im. ang pursuit, her darling boy woul’ 
shine pre-eminent. And*in faet his talent- 
were brilliant, his imagination was powerful, 
aod he might hate been respectable in the 
common of life, or have stood 
forth ameug most honored and gifted 
mbers of any of the learned professions. 
But he lacked siability of character. He was 
blown about by every changing wind, he was 
influenced by every proffered opinion, and he 
yielded in turn tothe control of each of hie 
varyiog desires. 
With the enthusiasm natural to such dis- 
positions, hé engaged successively in his vari- 
ous and diversified projects. He went into 
the temple of God, entered the sacred desk., 
acd offered himself to the Almighty as an 
instrument to spread the news of salvation 
and dispense the holy eucharist. But he had 
scarcely been welcomed by the church as “a 
bright and shining light” ere he chose to shine 
at the bar, and begun to arm himself with » 


alas! the temple of Justice was destined never 
te witness his triumphs, or te adorned with 
new trophies by the efforts of his giant intel- 
lect: fery with the waning of the moon, he 
commenced a new career, and challenged 
competition in the field of literary exertion. 
ft is Gmnecessary to ful!ow further. the 
Witidings of his course. it is sufficient for our 
present to state, that the result of his 
esate tiniite; Wei, 0 bal foiture ta ail his 
efiterprises. ‘He had commenced life unde: 
favorable auspices, and for « while “ flourished 
like’é'gréen bey tree ;” but in consequence of 
& Want of stability, the talents which might 
have made him « respectable, and honored, 
atif'useful member of the community, were 
1680 4S “idivelf, and worse thax lost to his 


country. 
This is but one of numerous instances which 
ittustrate in the most conclusive manner, the 





perseverance to the accom- 





the 
E- Facra numbers, who might 
se | as stars of the first magnitude. 


—— 


to ge duwn'to their gravee 
- “anwept, aubosored, and unsung» 
Aamo 
Childhood. , WEY 
Sweet and beautiful season of living’}—st 
«uch « period of life, hope, joy, and fear, allie 
aately crowd the mind, disenthralled 
from its cares and perplexities ineidgnt to hu- 
mab existence, and occupy its attention as its 
moments glide swiftly away. It- is like the 
Jew drop that sparkles ugion the blade of grass 
a! the dawn of day, und vanishes at the-ap- 
proach of heat, or like a star twinkling in the 
firmanent of existence. It is the crystal periad 
of life, untarnished by studied art, and unsulled 
by stratagem— light as the feathered songster 
that soars through ether when the earth is 
decked with fowers—when the freshness of 
spring sends a fragrance upon the breeze, giv- 
ing life and animation to the myriads of ani- 
mals that sport in the beams of the noontide 
sun, Atsach a period the heart knows no 
guile—it renlizes not that a cloud of sorrow 
broods over the wayward fogisteps of man ; 
for a moment it may feel the pangs of disap- 
pointment, but the pang is momentary and 
again it boands with a more elastic motior, 
unfettered and free. iis sweet to gaze"upon 
childhood! a countenance blooming with 
health and loveliness, as yet untouched and 
anfaded by the ravages of that worm that 
riots m the nature of man—that grows with 
his growth, and strengthens with his strength ; 
the brow is unfurrowed by sorrow or care—a 
smiie is playing about the rich crimson color-_ 
ad lips with unslackened activity—through 
the vivid flashings of an expressive eye, the 
unerring index of the heart, we behold the 
pure crystal fountain of its existence, unming- 
led with the turbid waters that flow from-e 
objects. Let buts few years elapse—and, oh ! 
how changed is the scene? It has been called 
to mourn over the loss of friends most dear ; 
the cold band of death hath severed the ties of 
treachery of a gainsaying world; the heart so 
ight and buoyant, in mingling with the world 
hath felt the pangs of woe; the lone earth 





life. 
Hithdale, Now. 1833. 
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a For the Magnolia. 
Farewell to L 
[La Reole was the birth E the two General 
Fauchers. twin brotbers, and Both Victias tu the same 


Farewelfto La Reole ! 

No more the stirring drum, 

Shall call us to the battle ; 
The hour of death has a 
Now let us méet our fute © 

With firm ygodaunted eye; 
Together bave we bravely fuught— 
Together let us die- 


And have we not together twiu'd 
The laurels round our brow, 
Of twenty glorious campaigns, 


. Then what shal) daunt us now. 


We fought fur freedum’s holy cause, 
Ours was a noble strife, 

And sidce we've struggled vainly, - 
Why should we cling to life. 


And never yet in foeedom's cause, 
Did we our laurels yieid ; 

But when that cause was trampled on, 
We proudly quit the field. 

Ours was no selfish cause, 

“Twas France that led us on, 

We for her glories fought and bied, 
Not thine, Napoleon ! 


We honored net the conquerer, 

Our souls like his were free; 

Shall we, who never Lowed to him, 

Te a Bourbon bend the knee? 

No ! rather let us meet our fate 

With firm undaunted eye, 

For France we fought, fur France we bied. 
For freedom let us die. ; c. D. 





From the Keepsake. 
The False Rhyme. 
BY THE AUTHOR OF FRANKENSTEIN, 
“Come tell me where the maid is found 
Whose heart can love without deceit, 
And I will range the world around 
To sigh one mongnt at her feet.” 
Thomas Moore. 

On a fine July day, the fair Margaret 
Queen of Navarre, then on a visit to her 
royal brother had « @ rural feast for 
the morning (ullowing, which Francis declined 
attending. He was melancholy, and the 
cause was said to Le some lover’s quarrel 
with a favorite dame. -The morning came, 
and dark 1a... and murky clouds destroyed 
at once the schemes of the courtly throng. 
Margaret was angry, and she grew weary : 
her so ho tp for amusement was in Francis, 
and he had shut himself up—an excellent 
reason why she should the more desire to see 
him. She entered his apartment; hé was 
standing at the casement, against which the 
noisy shower beat, writing with a diamond 
on giass. Two beautiful dogs were his 
sole companions.~ As Qgeen Margaret entered, 
he hastily let down the silken curtain before 
the window, and looked a little confused. 

“ What treason is this, my liege,” said the 
queen, “ which crimsons your cheek? I must 
see the same.” r 








“It is treason,” “replied the:kipg, “and 
therefore sweet, sweet sister, thou mayest 
notssett.” > 

This the mofe excited Margaret's curiosity, 
and a plpyful conteshensded. Francis at lust 
yielded ; he threw himself on a bagh high- 
bucked settee; and as the lady drew baek 
the curtain with an arch smile, he grew grave 
and sentimental, as he reflected on the cause 
which had iuspired his libel @Guiust all wo- 
mankind, 


“nay, this is lese majeste— 

“ Souvent femine varie, 

Biea fou qui s’y fie!” t 
Very little change would greatly amend your 
couplet; would it not ran better thus— 
“Souvent bomme varie, 

Bien folle qui s’y fie ?” P 
1 could tell you twenty stories of man’s ineon- 
stancy.” 

“I will be content with one true tale of 
womuan’s fidelity,” said Francis, dryly ; but do 
not provoke me. | would fain be at peace 
with the soft nrutabilities, for thy dear sake.” 

“| defy your grace,” replied Margufét, 
rashly, * to instance the falsehvod of one noble 
and reputed dame.” 

“ Not even Emilie De Lagny ?” asked ‘the 
king. 

This was a sore subject for the queen. 
Emilie had been brought up in her own house- 
hold, the most beautiful and most*virtuous of 
her matus of honor. She had long loved the 
Sire De Lagny, and their nuptiuls were cele- 
brated with rejoicings but ominous of the 
result. De Lagny was accused but a year 
after of truiterously yiekling to the emperor, 
a fortress under his command, ani he was 
condemned to perpetual imprisonment. 
some time Emilie seemed inconsolable, often 
visiting the miserable dungeon of her husband, 
and suffering on her return, from witnessing 
his wretchedness, such paroxisms of grief as 
threatened her life. Suddenly, in the midst 
of her sorrdw, she disappeared ; and inquiry 
only divulged the disgraceful fact, that she 
had escaped from France, bearing her jewels 
with her, and accompanied by her page, 
obinet Leroux. It ‘was whi 

ring their journey, the lady and the strip- 

ling often occupied one chamber} and Mar- 
garet enraged at these discoveries, commandéd 
that no further quest should be made for her 
lost favorite. 

Taunted now by her brother, she deferided 
Emilie, declaring that she believed her to be 
guiltless, even going so far as to boast that 
within a month she would bring proof of ber 
innocence. os 
“ Robinet was a pretty boy,” said Francis, 
laughing. . 

* Let us make a bet,” said Margaret ; “ if} 
lose, | will bear this vile rhyme of thnie as a 
motto to my shame to my grave; if! win—” 
“I will break my window, and grant thee 
whatever boon thou askest.” as 

The result of this ‘bet was long * d 
troubador and minstrel. The Queen employ- 
ed a hundred emissaries— published rewards 
for any intelligence of Emlie—all in vain.— 





The mother was expiring and Marguret would 


* : 


“What have we here?” cried Miurgaret,, 


ed that, . 

























































have jewels to redeem her 
Serarery Sara fatal day, the jailor 

poe mean in which the Sire de Lagny wa: 
confined sought ap audience of the Queen ; 
he brought her a. from the knight to 
ret would ask his 
ain from her royal 


brother that he mizht be brought before him, 
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For the I 


To be like thee, 
I should not sigh 
There is so much 
eye, 
ft softens down the wayward hea 


her bet was won. Fair Magareg was veryii fe 


joyful, and readily made the desired promise, 
Francis was unwilling to see his false ve 
bathe was in high humor, for a caval 
had that ght intelligence of a 
victory etuztne Ungerialion. The messen- 
ger himself was lauded in the tches as 
ind bravest knight in France. 
him with presents, only re- 
that a vow ented the soldier rom 
his visor or declaring his name. 
same evening, as the setting sun shone} 
on = lattice on which the ungaHant rhyme 
was traced Francis reposed on the same settee, 
and the beautiful Queen of Navarre, with 


—— by guards, the prisomer was brought 
in@ his frame was attenuated by privation, 
rand he walked with tottering stepr. He knelt 
feet‘ of Francico, and uncovered his 

® quantity of rich golden hair then 

ping, fell over the sunken cheeks and pal- 
brow of theduppliant. “ We have trea- 
son here !” cried the : * Sirjailor, where! 

R ur pritoner ?” 

Sire blame him not,” said the soft falter- 
of Emilie; “ wiser men than he 
deveived by woman, My dear 

liless of the crime for which 
was but one moéde to save 
ha Lapensnad his cheins—be with) 
Robinet Lerouxjiwmy attire 
my: the young and gallant cavalier 
delivered the-despaches to your grace, 
you overwhelmed with honors and re- 
iemy own Eguerrard de Lagny. 1 
bat for his ae with testimonials of 
to declare myself te my ‘lady, 
he inorene, Has she = pet her bet ?— 
gare she asks——."” ra 
Lagny’s pardon,” said rgaret, 
also knelt to the king ; “spare your fait 
sire, and reward this iady's trath. 
first broke the fal .win- 
he raised the ladies from their sup- 
posture, 

thetournament given 'o celebrate this/h 

of Ladies,” the Sire de Lagny 

every prize: and sucely (here was 


_-* Sine 
- « JS 


ani ‘ 


Ht 
i 


if 


her bright eyes, eat beside him.—| - 


joined | Ba 


in Emilie’s fade 1 cheek—| 


And when the follies of my youth, bath 


o > « r 
complain, a ue . ae 
t should work thy 


[ have wept, to think, 
pain, ; 

For even in thy mild reproof, there is so much of love, 

That cold indeed must be the heart, it hath not power 
to movey 

And,ob! in thy disenurse I feel thet eloquence Is given, 

To check the ee 
Heaven, 





Wirt’s Life of Patrick Henry. 


Patrick Hewry was born in the year 
1733 in Hanover county, Virginia—of parents 
belonging to the agricultural, or middling in- 
terest, rather than to the class of aristocrat, 
semi-nobleman of that ancient colony. He 
was in early youth a poor scholar in books, 
but always gave evidence that he wasa deep 
student in the knowledge of human natare.— 
He married quite young, and had the misfor- 
tune to fail twice in mercuutile and 
was at last driven to the study of law to 
ayeid extreme penury. His first appearance 
in court as an advocate, him great hon- 
or, although it Wiis agaitist the interests of the 
clergy. Shortly afier, elected to the house of 

he gave im the words of Jefferosn, 
the firet impulse to the ball of the revolation. 
With his own hand he drew ap the resolutions 
re-|that expressed the doctrines which ten years 
after reddened the fields of Lexington, and 
the Bunker's height. While the right of the 
British to tax the colonies, without allowing 
them ation in Parliament, was under 
diseussion, the following is recorded of Mr. 


erty was in the midst of this magnificent 
te, while he was descanting on the ty- 
ranny of the obnoxious act, that he exclaimed 
in a voice of thunder, and the look of a God, 


of character. 
ising to a loftier eg 
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energies 
_at the long 
to bave followed upon their 


and deep silenec 
the anxiety, at which i 

und u : 

hh every id to 
i so fearfully morienfous. Io 
of deep an! deathlike silence. 
when: it begining to become 
ly em Mr. Henry arose 


the subject. } 
habit, through a most impressive exordium, 
in which he merely echoed back the consci- 
ousness of every other heart, ia deploring hi: 
inability to do jugtice te the occasion, he 
launched. gfadually into the recital of the 
colonial wrongs. Risingy as he advanced, 
with the ur of his subject, and blow- 
ing at length with all the majesty and expec- 
tation of the occasion, hi seemed more 
than that of mortal man. Even those wiio had 
heard him in all his glory in the house of Bur- 

of Via., were ‘astonished at the manner 
in which his talents seemed to swell and ex- 
pand themselves, to fill the vaster theatre in 


” 











which he was now placed. There were no|ci 


rant—no rhapsody—np labor of the under- 


standing—no straining of the voice—no con- ji 


fusion of the utterance. His countenance was 
erect—his eye steady—his action noble—his 
enunciation clear and. firm—his mind poised 
on its centre—his views of tbe subject com- 
prehensive and greaty imagiuation 
coruscating with « and a variety, 
which struck even that assembly with amaze- 
ment andawe. He sai down amidst murmurs 
of astonishment and applause; and ashe had 
before been proclaimed the greatest orator of 
Virginia, he was now, on every hand, admit- 
ted to be the first orater of America.” 


“ There is no retreat but in submission 
slavery! Our chains cre forged, their clank- 
ing may be heard on the plains of Boston,— 
The war is inevitable—and let it come !! | 
repeat it, sir, let it come ti!” 


On the occasion of the battle of Lexington,|hensions with which “bigoubell te oo. at 
he sid in the Vagina eee Ree ite Pued trom the haa sas tama - eS 


* ft is vain. sir, to extenuate the matter,— | 


Gentlemen mey Le editors 

The. gale gt P the ar 

The next ow rom 

Til bring fo oar Gare the elas of 

arms! ¢ brethren are already in the fi 

Why stand ye here Idle? What is it that 
wish? What would they have? 

s life so dear,or peace so sweet,as to be 


laatery a tre afar ? 
orbid it Almighty God! I know Sot; 


Pha ' faoending wttiee 
Phat supernature} yoice still sounding im their 
ears, and quivered along garage They 

: in every pause ery of liberty or 
en. They e impatient of 
their souls were on fire for. action. _ 

Speaking of commeryial restrictions on a 
certain oceusion :— ’ be 

“ Why,” said he, “should -we fetter com- 
merce? Ifa man isin chains, he droops 
bows to the earth, for his spirits are 
(looking sorrowfully at his feet,) but let 
twist the fetters from, his legs, and -he will ~ 
stand erect, (straightening himself andestum- 
ing a look of proud defiance.) Fetter notcom- 
merce, sir; but let her be free as air; she writ 
range the whole creafion, afd return on -the 
wings of the four winds of heaven, to bless the “J 
land with plenty.” » 4 

Mr. Henry made a fremendéus, although 
unavailing effort in the Virginia convention, » 
against the acce of the Federal Cuasts- 
tution. We make a single e _ ae! 





z 


every heart was filled with anxiety.— 
Henry partogk most deeply - 


Mr. 
|feeli and while engaged, 
eat effort, avail himself of the ‘st 
sations which he knew to pervade the | 
and made an eppeab to it, whiclf in 
sublimity, has never been surpassed. i =. ae 
age or country in the world, . After - ae 
in accents which 5 ata Agee ~ to + oy 
which every other deeply 
the immensity of the question tothe , P 
and feture generations, throbbing d wgt> 


looking, as he beyond ii 
jade swertal — vlna wae a 


i 
¥ 
‘ 
+ : 
! 
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with ps wall confusion.” 
After Cae been. twice. 
mnie A 3 ate, aud aller haviog 
handsome estate agd ala inheritance of 
fame than, perhaps, cm fall to any other 
American save the Spey of his Country,” 
Patrick Henry died @& the 6th day of June,fan 
1799. 





Youth and Beauty. 


a 


One can’t be always 


There’s Prince's fam’! Cotambian Balm ; 
There’s Rowland’s Katydor ; 
ail fait’ in their effects, 
I’ve tried them o’er and o'er ;— 
Pearl-powder, rouze, and dentrifice, 
” Atlength a DPve flung; 
I’ur weared of the ~ artist's crafty!— 
One can’t be always young yy... - 


ee Sa 9gore cl Frees 
But cease to sport them now, 
gh ry mead esa yuo fil’d to bide 
in my brow. 
eng paces apr 


ts gerderabs I've bane 
BS yy walk im Blonde ; 


By be always young ! 


ago, dear Mr. Browne, 
To Venus would me 5 
And now be shuns me, 
' ed vows be cannot hear mie; 
© Bat the eoceomst’s esucly Gaeste'é 
thinking Lam stung, 
TE bave learnt at Inst to know 
eouves wore young! 


Maids’ Wivea, ond Widows’ Mag. 





“We saw, in some Honest pa 

since, an editorial determination that no more 

its ‘should be published in that 

i from hasbands advertisig their wives. 
is was @ ‘ 


to be wid ot 
majority of 


per not long| 


oe ee as 


~< 


hha sometimes—once in 
while—t] at ‘some sofUy husband has 


accumulated ahi 


| oecsatayend desiced him not to expose. 


that way one woman whom he had 

before the holy —the wife of 
his bosom, and se ome He 

ed, nervously, adva - to the window, 

to his face, he exclaimed —“ Amiable! Thun- 
der and Onions! look at my eye!” tad 
_ It must be confessed-that the optic was exs 
ceeding black, and a blue hazy outline, ~ 


the purple hue. of a rainbow, 
the cheek, and completely spoil 


visuge. This was.a knock down argument; 
and we took his dollar and his notice, without 
oengenntian, —Phil. Gazette. 





True pleasure is only found in the union of 
what charms the heart as well as the senses, 
and leaves behind no regret.— De la Fite. 
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Levi L. Ti 
Alexander m Clee 4 Corners. 
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Caries 8 Wilard, Catskill 
Dutcher, 





pointing with the fore finger of his right hand © 


the pase = 
pectable appearance of that portion of his. 
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